
THE FLAG OF THF HELLENES.
inU'i. ?3?? WHITE.)

B. KartJnenga t^naraaco m The ¦peatnear.
I-iv, O our Flag, acres» the foam.
White angel Twlxt blue depth and height;

From heart to h.art. from home to home,
¡"rom Orecce to wh.re her children light.

Tell thou our brothers not more fast
Stand their eternal rocks than they;

The future pri-s«.·.« back the past
And Light is hastening to the day.

Take thou our love to those dear hills
Where soul of man ne'er y»t w is cow.o;

Where a Qreeh hand a Or.ck lami tills
Where chains ar«· worn but bea.ls unbowed.

Where still the selfsame fight Is fought
That once our father« fought and won

Wien they the whole world's freedom bought
Upon thy «am!«. O Marathon!

Our fathers.e'en the wmr thnt gave
The equal clasp of !·..nid .nul hand;

Who scorned the earthward bending slave,
And bad«' the man In manhood stand.

Fly. O our Klug, since thou canst fly
?.« man's unconquered spirit, fr«·«·:

Each s«-a-bir.l then, against the sky.
And tbOU each tail upon the sea.

TWO WOMEN, A BOY
AND SOME HORSES.
BY MARIA LOriS- POOL.

V.

AMABEL AS A REFORMER.
It was thus that we entered Monument, drip¬

ping, a stream running from each horse. And

then it stopped raining, and the sky was blue,

and the sun shone, and people came to their open

doors and loi.ked at us; and they smiled. A per-

Bon who has not been out in a shower, and Is per¬

fectly dry. can afford to smile at the spectacle we
presented.
Albert was now walking by his wheel, which

-,'aa, so to epeak, feathered all over with wet

dust.
Amabel remarked that she had never known

before what It was to be clammy. But she made

en effort to be cheerful, and even went so far as

to say that she was not sorry she came. "In

fact," with increasing bravado, "I'm glad." Al¬

bert glanced scornfully at her, as he said that so

was a hen. Then be glanced at a man in hi«

shirt-sleeves, who was smoking In an open door¬

way, and asked If this was Monument. The man

regarded us with Immense satisfaction. He

sauntered out Into the yard and took his pipe
from his mouth, grinned, and Inquired if we had

been far.
Mlddleboro," said Amabel hurriedly, fearing,

as she afterward told me, that her brother would
make his reference to the hen,

..«lot caught, didn't ye?" asked the man.

"Caught?"
"Yes, in the shower."
"Yes, we »lid get caught. Is this Monument?"
"It's Monument Beach,*1 with a great emphasis

on th- word Reach. "Mebhy you own one of

them cottage* down there?"
"No, we don't."
Amabel's teeth began to chatter. Mine had be¬

gun a few moments earlier.
"What town is this, anyway?" inquired Albert.
"It's Bourne."
"Isn't th«-re any Monument?"
"This is Monument, liebby you're after Po-

easset, or Cataumet, or Wer.auniet, or some of

them."
"No, no!" despairingly from Amabel, "we were

after Monument, but we don't care now, all we

want is to get to a h ti."

"Oh, you want a hotel? Mebhy you've got
cranberry b igs dr.vn here?"
"No. Where Is th«' hotel?"
"Wall, the hotels round here mostly are shet."
"What, shut up?" more despairingly.
"Ain't been opened yet, much. You see it's

rather early.though they be open, some. Ain't
no rush yet. They oren eirlier 'n they used to."
Amabel disengaged a wet. sticky foot from the

wet, sticky slipper of her stirrup; then she dis¬

mounted. I did the same.

"We will walk, and lead our horses," she said.

"Albert, you find «nit when- there'· a hotel that Is
open Just enough for us to get into It, We don't
want it open any m ire than that. And it seems

to me we ought never to have come down here to

Rourne, or Wenaurr.et. or Cataumet, or any of

these place«. We ought to have gone on to

Sandwich."
Here Amabel looked at me as if I were re¬

sponsible for this mistake in our route. She

walked on, tondini her horse, and I walked on

leading mine. It was a great relief to walk,
and we went faster and faster, while Albert
remained behind to wring some Information
from that man, If it were possible.
The sun was now shining hotly. We begun

to steam In its rays. \Ve had eschewed skirts

long enough to interfere with walking, so that
we got on very «roll, splashing through the

puddles re-kle«-sly.
A soft southwest wind came from Buzzard's

Bay, bringing the delightful salt odor. How th«·

whole world glittered! How the birds sang!
All at once the road curv«d, and we saw the

bay shining before us. heaving with the pulse
of the ocean. We stopped to look.
"Has it ever occurred to you, Amabel," I be¬

gan timidly, "that perhaps. Just possibly, you

know, wo might better have come down here In

the st<amcars. or by boat?"
"Never!" said Amabel promptly.
"I know it is romantic to ride through the

country on horseback," I went on, "and If only
one were v.ateriiroof"-
"Pshaw !" she interrupted. "If one were never

soaked one would never know the Joy of being
dried by a sun like this."
And I said no more. I had often seen wet

clothes spread on a horse before a kitchen fire,
and noted the steam arising from them, but I

had never before known how clothes felt under
such olreumstanc.'S.

"I wish," said I, by way of beguiling time
until Albert should rejoin us, "I wish I could
make Rome peietry. If I could find a rhyme to

humid, I might get on finely."
"There's tumid," suggested Amabel.
But I knew that would never do; and all at

once I was seized with a doubt as to whether
there waa such a word as tumid. Were you
ever afflicted in that way? Did you ever have
some word suddenly seem utterly preposfrous,
and as if It had never existed.some every¬
day little collection of a few individuals of the
alphabet.and you say It over and over to your¬

self until you begin to fear there is something
the matter with the brain. Don't fear, however,
there is nothing wrong; you are simply suffering
in common with the other great minds of the
world.
DM not even Dr. Johnson, sir. retrace his step

to touch with bla can· ? post that he had miagad
touching? That small de.-d of the great man

was always of much comfort to me, because

¦ometlmea I. with my inferior «-«lulpment, have

gone back so that I might put my right foot
first in mounting a flight of stairs, and there's
a wf.oden button on the cattar door in the old
house at home that I was often Impelled to place
my flnit'-r on as I went by It.impelled by a

nebulous kind of convictio.i »at things in gen¬

eral would ,'.'<» better If I did so. I wonder what
kind of tracks are made In the brain gray mat¬

ter by th«.- forming of such habits.
All this, however, has nothing to do with the

melancholy fact that we two dn-nehed women

wer«· leading our horse-s along the wet road of

thl· hamtat on th«· shore of Buzzard's Bay.
li .t we were fast bauomtng less wet. (»ur

horses were already dry; their bridle« were

changing from an unsatisfactory pulpy bu!>-
atance t«. an equally unautlsfactory stiff sub¬
stance.
The Than«« was greatly Interacted In the view

jf th.- bay. He reared his bead and dilated hi«
nostrils; for ;« inoii..-nt h·.· pianante«, the ap¬
pearance of a chargtr, and I was proud of him.
We «aw, toward the water, Home of the gayly

painted cottages belonging to the summer peo¬

ple. There were figures on a few of the plaz-
zus. Such people look as If they must be per¬

fectly happy, and it Is something to five that

Impression. The country about us was not

level; there were «lightly rolling hills in ··-·

charming hills which now sparkled gayly.
But where was Albori? And what were we

going to do? It would be a good thing to

mount now, if ere had "given up our hope for a

hotel. We remembered the compact of the

Watering Trough, nnd It was my turn to hold

Amabel's steed for her to mount If we could

find a fence. We had made Albert useful In

this way since he bad joined us; but It Is

astonishing how ? boy Is never at hand when

he might be useful There was a fenc handy.

I would advise women who are contemplating
a horseback trip to choose for their Journey a

country abounding In fences; that Is. If they are

not heroines and consequently cannot mount In

a heroine-like way from the ground, or if they
have not men accompanying them. It Is of vital

Importance.to have fences.
W· were n.t more than half a mile from the

settlement of Monument when a cheery bell

tinkled behind us and Albert came rolling up.

"How'd you get on?" he usked.
"No matter, Where's the hotel?"
"I guess," said Albert, with much astuteness

of manner, "that we'd better Jog right along to

Sandwich, where we ought to have gone Instead
of shying off down here."
And here the boy glanced at mo as Amabel

had done, as if I were to blame for our coming

to Bourne,
"Let us Jog, then," responded Amabel.
And we went on. The sun had gone under a

floating cloud, but there was sunlight ahead,
covering the "gentle dlmpleinent" of the past¬
ures, and bringing out odors of sweet brier and

clover.
Presently Albert began to chuckle. On being

looked at Interrogatively, he explained that be
was laughing because that man back there had

asked him If "them women owned them horses;

and how much had they paid for >m."
"I told him," went on Albert, "that you owned

'em, fast enough."
"What did he say then?" Inquired Amabel.
"He didn't say a word; he laughed so he

couldn't."
And then the boy continued his own laughter

In such a way that It was difficult for his com¬

panions to wear the -semblance of amiability.
After a time Albert Informed us that the man

had wished to know if we were circus riders.

"He wanted to find out," said Albert, "If you

had ever Jumped through hoops."
"He's a fool"' cried Amabel.
"Oh, no. he ain't, not by a long chalk," was

the response; "he's one of the brightest men I

ever saw."
Then we felt to wish that Albert Waldo had

never Joined us in our trip to the Cape.
Sandwich was about ten miles away, and the

road was rather heavy. We never knew whether

It was because the road was too sandy or not

sandy enough, or for some other reason, that

when we had travelled about throe miles from

Monument Posch. In ? secluded spot. Amabel's
horse again showed unmistakable symptoms of

an Intention to He down. The first time he had
done this he had had Aunt Maly's kitten fast¬

ened to him, but now we were bewildered. He

had stopped suddenly and begun to paw. On

this occasion Amabel did not dismount so skil¬

fully; the skirt of her gown caught on the born

there was the sound of rending.
I must confess that Albert behaved very well

now. He Jumped off his wheel and caught the

bridle. Sometimes Albert Is a giod boy. H«
was now calm and effective. He snatched the

rest of the skirt from the horn; he said a short

word of a good deal of emphasis, but who could
blamo him? He held the horse while Amabel
looked down at her skirt .and shook It.

Rather unexpectedly her first remark was.

"Now I am convinced."
"That you'd no business to go to an auction

and buy a horse7" responded Albert quickly.
"No, Indeed!" rather sharply. "Nothing of the

sort. My horse Is a fine animal. I got him dirt

cheap. He Is worth three times as much as I

paid for him."
Then Albeit said, "So's a hen," and the conver¬

sation languished. We all moved on slowly,
Amabel holding up the cloth that had been rent
from Its fastening to the waist: Albert having one

hand on the bridle and the oth»r propelling h!s

wheel; I sitting In my saddle trying to control

my thought» I had a lurking fear of what my

frl'-n 1 had In mind. At last I ask«-d her what

she had meant by saying that she was convince.!
"I should think you'd know," she anew* red

"It Is absurd to try to ride ? sidesaddle; It is

wli 1:. .1. I'm going to make a change/-
"What!" I cried, and Albert giggled.
I had known for a long time that my friend had

«dene about things, but It Is a very different mat¬

ter to hav· Idea· and to a »t upon th»m. People
don't care much how many ideas vou may cher¬

ish, provided you behave Just as If you were not

cherishing them.
"Y-s," w.-nt on Amabel, "I'm going to have a

cross-tie·· saddle, Y"U may not car.· if I do en¬

danger my life every hour of the day, but my life
is precious t«> me."

'I wonder." burst ont Albert, "If you think

having a cross-tree will stop this horse from
wanting to roll when he does happen to want to
.just tell me that!"

"Albert." said his sister, "do you remember
saying that a sidesaddle was enough to ruin a

horse*· back? Tell me that."
"Yes," hesitatingly, "but I guess your horse's

back can stand"-
"Albert, you needn't go on. What do you think

I contribute to the Society for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Animals for? What"..

"1'ooh!" broke in the boy, "you needn't try to
cram that stuff down inv neck; it's your own

hide you're afraid of."
"Afraid for," I corrected In my most amiable

manner. "You don't believe that your statai is
afraid of her own hide?'"
"Boobf said Albert. "I know I ain't going

around the country with a woman on a man's
paddle."
"Nobody asked you, sir." responded Amabel,

and then she appeared to fall into a brown
study which \vas not broken by my pinning the
rent skirt into position as well as I could, nnd
even after she was mounted again she was

silent.
I watched her anxiously, for when my friend

keeps silence in that way I know that sin l|
thinking Of som.-thing. Looking m ber thus
furtively and often, I suddenly discovered that
th- button ln-r father had fast· ned upon her
Jacket was it..no. tb·· v.bit· button «ntn bet
name and address. I questioned her concern·
Ing this. She chipped her hand up to her lapel.

"It's lost," >he exclaimed.
"No matter," said Albert, "I can Identify

you."
Hut Amabel did not smile. She annoum-orl

thai that little stretch of road with the birches
where h»-r none had thought of lying down
should be called Th« Place of the Lost Button,
and that it should i»· known henceforth by thai
name. This seemed, In a manner, Biblical, and
as if we might presently meet a group of Arabs
and ask them wh-re was the nearest well of
water. I began to fancy that Amabel might
have begun to play make believe m she had
occasionally threatened to do. Anything, ?
thought, to get her mind from that eroeetreo
saddle
We all pricked forward toward Sandwich.

We easily enough found ? hot. 1 there that was

not shut. We ate a great d.-ul of supper and
then naatened t.. our room, while Albert un¬
ii..un.-ed his intention of viewing th-· town, lie
said I.· nonni to ;;tay long enough the nexl
day to see them blow s Mrd of paradla« In dlf-
f.-i.-nt colored ginn·; be spoke a« if rh- glass
works in Sandwich war· entirely given over t..
the manufacture of birds of paradlae; a.·«, per·
baps, they are, for I do noi absolutely know to
the contrary, ? am not going t.. make state·
menta for wblcb I cannot vouch, My iirst aim

? in theee chronicles la Btrlcl veracity.
j it was nearly sunset when our »upper was

eaten ? thought that Amabel would ?·.· ured
and stay in our room, but Hh·· took her hat and
stood hesitatingly nn Inatnnt with it in her
bund, ? was stretched out in a rocher* it was

a time when, If 1 had been a man. or whal la
almost as good, a new woman, I should have
been smoking
"Are you -.oing oui'.'" I asked. In sui prise.
"Yes," eh« answered. Slio walked about In

the room. She p.iused by my chair; she leaned
over ami khsed m«.
"What," I cried, "aren't you ever coming

back.'"
"<'h. >· s, tadeed, In a very little while; but

I.«1.» you can th« leant In th·· world If I don't
ask y««u t«> go with m.·'."'
"Not ih»· tonnt,*' promptly.
Amabel looked relieved She hastened from

the room. When she wan half-way <l»>wn tho
stairs I went t«» th«· door and called to her.
"You know, Amabel." I said, "win ? you are

almie you me liable to get Int.» some kind of

mischief. Art· you going to ge« the birds of

paradise?"
"Oh. no."
Sh.· went on. I returned to my rocker and I

made nn nttempt to read the Bible, for I found
a Bible placd in the exUCi ««litre of an oval
table that stood in the comer "f the room. Over

this table wn* ? picture «>f Abraham offering up
Isaac a:; a ronriti« »·. Isaa«· had OU a pink frock,
»ul tow DO k and short BleeVM, and Abraham
¦rore a purple gown, en train. In the middle dis¬
tane- was ¦ vivili gr« «?? bush. from which pro- j
traded the horns of th·· Otherwise UMOM goat.
Amabel bad spoken of asking th«· authorlti'-s of
th·· botei to Ink* down that picture during our

brief stay, on the ground that sh.· sometimes
had dyspepsia, ami had been ordered not to do

anything likely t«> bring on an attack. This was

««ur only picture, and 1 was now left alone with
It. But I ncv.r had dyspepsia.

I could not rand much In the Bible, because I
was worryine about Amabel. Why had she

gone out alone?
When It bad become dusk a servant brought

me a keroseni· ha ici lamp and seven matches.
Thi« iiiiol«· it seem late, for a June «lay is very
long. I did not light the lamp. I sat at th.· open
window, which commanded a view of th«· main
street. I leaned my arms mi th«r sill and wutched
for Amabel. The pince was very QjUtet. People
sauntered by now ami then, a strident voice
Sometimes rose through the sweet air.

"Jim dint git no ketch at all last time; It does
seems if the cod J«st knew 'twas Jim, 'n*
Wouldn't bite."
"I s'jios·· h·- got drunk."
"No; he's sworn off."
Th.-n a laugh, and the two men had turned

into another street.
"He's b.-ni to lay out no end of money on his

bog. ye know. I d'know when he'll be done
cartln' Band onto it."
"One thing, there's sand 'nough round here

for all tho cranberry bogs in the world.'n' glase,
too.'
"That's so. I don't s'pose the Lord ever made

any place 'th»>ut mithin' In it."
"I guess not. D' you see the folks that come

h··!'»· f the hotel to-nigh! 1
One of th»» men was l.anlng against a hitch-

post beneath my window. The other wa.« lean¬
ing against nothing; he had his hands deep in
his trousers pocket· and was douching forward.
The light hanging in front »if the building shone
on them. If I bud seen them on the Island ot

Sicily I Should bave known they were Yankees.
"No. Who be they'."'
"Oh. I d'know. Two women; 'n' a hoy; 'n' a

Wheel; 'n' two horse«». Women on the horses. I
call hone the place· for women; if home ain't the

place for women I sh'd Jest like to know where
UM ptaCO 1:;. I bUte to see women OUt «f their

place. If you've got a place I say you had
OUgbter be In it. else what In thund»r's the use

of havin' a place, I say? ? tell my wife i".
"Sh! I gii· ss here's "ne of urn now "

The talking had been so ii»-ar me, and BO dis-
tIn» t, that l bud heard every word. it now

ceased suddenly. Th«· men Immediately looked
as If they »oui.I noi speak, but could only gaz»».

It was Amabel who cam·· tripping Innocently
along. I say tanoceutl) but what «lid she have

in her anus? It was rather a 'arg·· package,
and as she reached the lamp I saw that It must
be a drygoods package.

I tinned and quickly lighted the lamp. I had
time to place the lamp on the »>val table under
the picture "f Abraham ami Isaac, and Id «V g|
myself with the Bible In my hand before the door

opened.Amabel entered and put her package on the
bed. As she took off bor hat I asked if she had
had a pit asant walk. I spoke Just as amiably as

if ? had been Invited to go with her, and, Indeed,
I fell amiable, for there is something about Ama¬
bel that makes it difficult to be really vexed with
ber.
"V.s," she answered, and then, without any

provocation, she added emphatically:
"I never did approve of side saddle·; not even

when I was a little girl and learned to ride."
Now 1 was alarmed. Amabel has a way of

looking rapt when she ¡s ander the influence of a

reçoive. Bhe to iked rapt now.
"Is. the town interesting'.'" I Inquired.
"?··«.no- I'm sure I can't tell. Side saddles

don't distribuì«· the weight of the rider properly.
Th. y"
"Oh. Amabel, don't let's talk about side sad¬

dles; we've tfot them, and you know the pains we

took to make those puds to nut under them, and
they don't mak·· the hast little bit of a galled
place any more; not even a swelling. You re-

lin-ii.r,· r we've always thought that those pads
just- th it they just.oh, well, filled the bill."

I spoke hurriedly and couldn't choose o]assl3

phrase·
Amabel was unfastening the string that con¬

fined tbe brown paper.
"But the weight, y»'U know, can't be distributed

properly, and It isn't safe. Theorattoully I have

never approved of ;his fashion of riding a hors»·.
It is- it to Inhuman, and tin-re's no reason in it."
By this time Amabel had removed the paper,

Sh»· seemed to have sum«· gray broadcloth
"They didn't iia\·· much ol a variety to choose

from." sin- ramarked, "but shouldn't you think
this would do very well?"

I said I di.ln't know.
"I wish you would manifest some Interest,"

she responded. Bhe looked wistfully at me.

"Interest in what?" I naked hardly.
"Why. in Turkish legtet*," sh·· answered.
I had com·· t«. th·· bed ami was fingering the

cloth. I wonder if it would lie too melodramatic
to any tint drapalr sei-/.-«l my heart.

"» ih. Amabeir l cried.
..Yes." «hi went "ii. abeorbedly, "or trouser-

ettes, I «1 n't exactly know which; but It makes
no difference, i>"t the leant difference. Ther>-'s o

pli. .· In ? ?-York where you can buy 'cm ready
made; I hav«· the addree·, bul aa it's at home in

my de.-k it won't do me any good now. Besides,
I'm sure ? can mak«· 'em There are ecieeora In
your bug, aren't there? I'll cut the cloth to¬

night, alni I thought I could tlnish !h«· whole to¬

morrow, ? thought" (here my Mend turned
toward me) "I thought ? wouldn't go on to-mor¬

row; I'd just stay bere and bow, and you and
Albert could go righi along to.to Bnrnatabls,
perhap* and I'd join you. I don't arnnt to In¬
terfere In any way, yon know. And th·· man at

th.· s-,,G,. whin· i bought this knew of such a

1.1 man's saddle or soon ;». man's good sad-

ill... or but you know what 1 in. an. And he

took me t" ore i' 'twas in a barn «dos«· by.and
It's onlj ?·, en need on,· summ··!·, becunas th.»

owner has".
..?'...??·- to Europe." ? Interrupted.
"X«>, has swnpped his h««rse for a bicycle,

and wili sell tb·· saddle cheap. It's a great

il.iiii'·-. and ? snapped it up directly, They're
going to bring It bere this evening. What

makes voli look ||ke that'."'
"How am I looking·."'
"Why. just as if you'd sank through the fl<¦¦ r."

"It's -o unexpected," I said,
"What is?"
"Th·· irouserettes.
»Don't you remember that time when we were

looking it the llluetratlons of women riding
horseback In the only correct way-in that
msgaelne, you know and how nice they were-

"hey really weren'l shocking at all. and you said
that they were quit· pretty. You said that.

'..You certainly did And ? never dreamed that

v.m',' have euch an enpreeeion on >· ur face
?,,-, because ? oh, here are the ¦ctasori and
thimble, and I'V· bought linings and sewing
¦Ilk lusl because I'm going t.» reform. Do you
;.al,. «j very much? Haven't you any moral

C°But I could not reply directly. I bad now
n,,,.. back to my rocker At Uajrrt i mg°**¡ ,1
.,..,, 1 vmahel if she had considered th«· feel-
Inge of th inhabitants of the Cape. She needn't
,,.?,,,? ,,..; bul bad she thought of th·· people
dwelling peacefully all along this peninsula

Vinatel was now rii-asunng h-r gray cloth

by holding a portion of it to h.-r nose, and then
out th.- length "f ""<· arm.

-I haven't given s thought to them, she an·

swered, "and I shai 't."
.....

.;i,.,t down "ii Hi" bed and meditated, gaz¬
ing at the Cloth thai now lay In a heap be-
for.· her I knew she was thinking how to cut

U. She was v.-ry capable In regard to cutting
out tilines

"You know," she said, alter S while, there
was u row of women m norsehnch In that maga·
zinc Bach suit was a llttl« different from the
other« My "id waist and Jechel win .1.. well
enough It's fui: legists and a divided skirt
ti,-,t ! want It's Just as simple as It can ?.¬

? .an see Hi-· whole thing In my mind's eye.
And ?? 'iv OB to you. dear, and so I shall In¬
sure to go rieht."
Snip went t1"· SClaaora This was very hard

to hear An·! Amabel was always so parti· u-

lariy amiable when she wee particularly having
her own way.

I wombred where Albert waa i presently
went down tie- si a its. Al ih·· open outer door
I nut Albert. II·· was rushing I:· with a good
deal of «mpheeti in hie action. When he saw

me h·· exclaimed
"Oh, I say! What's ,,n this? They've Just

brought a loin's saddle ..ut to the stabb·, and
the fellOW »ava a u·.man's bOttght it a waunan

..ith .1 gruj cup on, and and" here the boy
hesitated and then continued ".ind a remark.i-
lily agreeable smile. Now, you know that'·
Amabel -ehe has got a good smile. Hut. by
Oeorge!.has *h<· been out hers in Sandwich
buying "· ¦"¦«"'; saddle ?"

To bo continued. I

QUEER CLOTHES.
THE UGLY COSTL'MT.S OF THE NINE¬

TEENTH CENTURY.

what cnii.i>rtr;v v/oitn gBVBNTI-??? ÏKAHI

AOO-T1IK 1'ANT/I.f.lTK AGONY ANI» THK

HKI'JN OK RKD MO«*·.
"üo I remember how we rassd to dress when I was

a child? Indeed I '«°, m>' dear; I can see every one

of these queer little Irocks ycu would certainly

thlr.k them so now, at any rat». as plainly as If I

had them before my eyes." The speaker was a

white-haired, sweet-faced oltl lady of eighty, whose

remarkably faithful memory, not only on 'the sub¬

ject of clothes, but concerning nearly every Imi-

dent of her rather eventful life. Is a ronstnnt source

of marvel to her friends.
"Tbe first dress of which I have a distinct Im¬

pression was made for me when I was four years

old. That was In the year liti; so you are hearing
now of the stvles of seventy-five years ago. It Is

a lone period to look back upon, but tb« time doesn't

seem so far away to me. Well, the frock was given
to me by my go«lmother.for my name, you know.

It was made of rattlnet.I don't suppose you ever

heard the word before.but It was the name of a

kind of thin woollen goods very fashionable at the

time. The color was seartot, and as I had never

had anything so gay before, you may be sure I was

proud of it. '?? ire «ma a little red cloak to match,
and a re»l bonnet, trlmm··«! with swans»lown.
"The next dress«·* ? "»«member «rere two nundny

frock», made exai-tly alike, Which my sister ami I

wore, perbape ¡? year or two toter than the time of

the r« «I ratlin.·!. You will laugh When I tell you

that these draeeea Which Were consl«lcre«l espec¬

ially beautiful and élaborât··, wr·· m:i«l«> of-calico.

It was Kr.mch calico, though; much liner and pret¬
ti· r than anything of the kind to i»· bought nowa¬

day· ami It COBI from ? to 7? cents a yard. All

materials were «bar then, and you saw very few
oik dresses, pnrtlcutorly for children, except among
the wealthy families. You could have a «ilk gown

now for what French call««»« s used to cos*. I can

even remember the exact pattern of the calico in

those two frocks There was a white ground, divided
into BQUtreS, With a vine ami leaf design In purple,
running all ever it. w<· thought it was wonderfully,
bandeóme, ami ? believe it would be considered
very dainty even to-ilay, among the Variety of

pretty, thin gooda Which ar«· : hown. All children
wore low-necked and ¡short-sleeved drcsrs In those

oini.s costimi;, JANüART. i««·

days. and. Ind.·. «I. for many years afterward. It
would hive boon considered rtdleulciusly Inappro¬
priate to put anything different on them, even In
winter. So our litt!«· frock« were «>f conreo asad«
..< or«llng to tlie fashion, leaving our necks and
Shoulders bar··, and looking. I must confess, as I
examine the old daguerreotype·, as If they wi'ie In
consumi lunger <>f sllpplni off over <>ur arms. Th«»
sleeves arerà tiny, circulai putt, not mor«· than
three or four im-h«·» deep« so that we h.nl almost
nothing on our arm« BtthCT Til« llttl.» waists were

very »hurt, mu« h resembling the Kmplre styles
».«.? now. ami wen usuali) mud.· with eon -Id.-rabí.
hllnes? The skins, ulways sew·«! fast to the
waUtB. were Straight, i""l r. u«h««l to abolii half¬
way between th»· bnee and the «nki«.·. Renlly short
ilri-»«.·· us chlalreii wear them now, Were never

aeen. littluw our skirts, and hanging down to our

very feet, were our pantalettes.plain yellow nan¬

keen one* for every day, end fine white embroid¬
ered ones for Sundays. With these particular frocks
I am «peeking of we always wore our best panta¬
lettes.
"Our shoes were made of soft, green morocco

bather. And that reminds me of the aggrieved
feeling we ohlMiea always cherished because we

WOT· Obliged to wear »hat color. The two fashion¬
able ibedea for shoes w«r« lea«gieen snd bright
r· ?. My moth, r, whose taste In her own dress was

subduen, clothed h>r children accordingly, and
« luid never «How ns to have the scerlet sho»·*. 80

my sister and I w«re obliged to wear the grceYi, and
to itaZ" with hopeless envy at the gayer footgear
of most of our playmstea
"Th'-re «rere different styles of hat*, but, if I re¬

member rightly, those that went with our purple-
¦nd-whlte French celtcoes were bonnet* of green
silk, They were shirred very full ar.d COt so thai
th·· edge around th·· fa··« was bias. Thlrs was th«-n

fringed out to sou;«* depth as s border, and the bon¬
net was trimmed with lace and a. ribbon bow at the

EARLY VICTORIAN DRESS.
back. I think that Is a compMe acconnt of the
way we lookttl. or.have I forgotten anything''
Ob, yes; our gloves. They w, re of straw-color···!
r-ilk. ami pretti srtort. scarcely reaching above our

wrists.
"The time I am telling you of was long before

th.· days of boopeklrts, you know. We children
wore S r.markable number of stiff, quilted petti¬
coat«, thoutrh. to make our dress· s s.-t out' In the
proper way. I can'l remember that we were «ver
really uncomfortable on account of our od»! clothes,
though I'm afraid Children would «-omplaln now-

a.lays ar th- heavy skirts and the dangling panta¬
lettes. Thes.· pantalettes were sometimes a nui¬
sance even t.. us. u-customed as W« wer·· to them,
when w·» wanted to play some active game. I re¬

call one of our playmates who was regarded by the

MODERN COMFOBT AND TASTE

rest of us as a marvel of daring because she bad
been known on .lift'- reni occasions, to untie her
pantalettes deliberately from h« r stockings, to
which the) W« re fastened, and bundle them Into
tome convenient corner until she had finished her
pia· end was ready to go bom.·.
"The boys' clothes at that time were almost as

BOY'S COSTUME IN YOQUI JUNE. IMI.

funny, when compared with modern styles, as were
those of the «iris. No knickerbockers in the «lavs
when i.iv brother« were little fellows! Boya wore
ion*·, loos·· trousers, similar ,.> tho·« ,\f thetr
fathers, and usually made at home from an old
pair which the head ol the family had discarded.
Their queer little Jacket* were sometimes i>« ??«··? m
si the waist, with tn·· skirt hanging a tew Inch«*
below in ?....us,· style, and sometimes they wore
open coats, very short and elsboratel) braided, In
military fashion. Tiny wore various kinds of caps.

tilltl.S COffTUMBS, I'llIlltl'AKY, 18«.

and 1 reiuemb. r s Bat Shaped on,·, with a long tus-

sV| hanging down behind, which WS· renai ded as

verv alvllr.il
"Fashions did not change so often then, my dear.

ua they do now. When >ou had a (1res* you could
w«ju«· It for years, just the burnt.únicas you wore

It out. Fine cloth»*« could even be hended Imfrom one generation to another. Years later t_5the time I have been talking «bout, when I h«_S.mall family of my own, the styles In r-hlli-_L_fro» ks were not greatly altered. The material-SJ«hanged mor«· than anything el»«, showlni» m«2
mor«· vari'ty, and the woe.llen roods In partie»!-,
being Attor in quality." ^"

AMERICA X (URLS.

AND THBIR KI'R'/PKAN «IBTKItg.
From The Kgyp'L.n Qanette.
You will find, I expect thai rou heve «:»o.^

fir»- on Infiamma l.l< material in publishing ·|!__
paragraphe fron 'lie- New-York Tribuni in wh3
ihe author s» extravagantl) ....,.·- u... ArcanS
woman, and In which h« de» nt» with m u h «-»«?/
n· - and, I thick, little truth on the ''.r.tra*-__
«Usai,¡im. « of her European Istei .

I Ii »pe you will receive and publish letters froa
representative*, of all the nailon- imp» n»«i tat
tbe secusation is grsv« to n.· ».·· r.t thai w* ¿T
iti«· Eastern llea.l«phere und to ...in»tâ
charge which Is, .n substance, that ·a· k !,»rn«
fortunately for our pence of mti ». ^-'iropenw

ar DO) «? .- 11 11 %- to Ane-r. an cl ??t.«.
leans ar»· t., ourt Sidney Smith n ·-' fhta
fact many years ago aprop«»x of I..··,;. n revhS
on American literature, end It till r. t...un» tru«,
hut in ev.-r direction, not only In th iteratsS
that ih«· «lightett innuendo of ;ro¿
Europ»· is alwayi enough to ·. An .. » iJ¡¿
mental hysterics. Hi·, surely, is ... .. .., 2
superiority in the air of th« Kastern il ;,:.>t*Z
we are Indifferent; we don'i tr« ... f-
tb* s;ik« of getting good o| Inloi r.,:r y«.
Westerner« «?»; Iher« is that m r.ui ittir .. w»<i-|
Or. Johi.son (but he was ? bru ¦.^lU
Mrs. Hannah Mori when h« ? ? ¦'. ·.·. ·., ,:(^
sul. G how much her CCmp m> n' wer« Air·.-. ,f
him before sh·· choked him ··'» <h
what we lik··. then noi earl ;..ru
tl'.ii as Ameli an girl« do, uni ther·· :- vi
Of self uniis· lour· li«·-- a r·.:! in·.· -.1·?
the Européen. Il.-r rttonu, her demeanoi ur,*]
am what I am bocauee it 'hi«*r
ihat."
Aanericane, on th·· contrary, while iff ·./irui*

?»·??··?<··. i.·; fact loll w ly «ajreviews snd magasine«, w · r«, -,
th·· fashion In Kino; «¦ from mom·M to mom-Tit,
They m·.· ? m Idea thai la irtieular -¦¦ :.·.!. it_|.
vidual, in the old country, and ??«.<?<· u .·. tr.e n«r«
and. for ¦ time, general, uniwrtal the .tita
«row«!, and so they are not *¦ jp in
polities, now «ritieni of lit·· .·· 'UlettSBg
in art; now itili following ·» ·· ..'nafta-,
la the faahlon In Europe, ·.-.··. ¦·?¦ ·¦'·* ai
'Dodos.' now "frill.\ '-m.il and all th« m« th«rt
ar»' four r'usins whl.h «hoilld mak·· Amirkat*
superior to th>;r European ¦>¦ b·^
!.e catalojru« <i thu«:
Pirat.Tn« perti ular lightness of atm .·?<>;_4

brtghtnea« of climate which contr mu»h tt
th·· making ««f elastic, buoyant
Second The gr-ut munir»· of ra«·· In t t'r.ii«·]

it not :, to produceStar.-. , faci whl< h tends (do*
- of result.

Third The «yet* m of education, which, to * wvee
.·?···?? obtains, ot teaching boys si d girl« «..!* by
sei·· ir. the same schoole,
Fourth.Th·· position on a pedestsl ?-.;·.·«?«*?»

granted to a m-n· m women by their mei ?, no «re
continually assuring them in word a act that
they, being queens, can do no wrong ind wbktr,
please? I ? sitIon on the pedestal eon. « n> m
absence of shyness ir, rh«-m. end ver) poePhl
confidence in their power to charm. Ir. th·· nu,
ter of higher education, Am· r:· k..*u»4
have their women- o .leg, « to :\ ,·,

by natural in«-lination, all the intelle lly moat
fit; bur |r is riot thee« worn, ? .·· y·, m
small minority· that w·· ar·.n«l< · \r.-nm
who. whether in America or ?? ? ."?»p?«.
dermany or Russia, ar·· rt tt* » ,1*4
at about th·· age of sixteen, to pi I r-atkv
faction, what happiness, the* m a' In -¦

At school (thai redes in small of the a..rid lt*eWJ
the American girl Is put through h» .-y
paces; she barns to make h· r wa> an r.t h«r
follows, and in !'<ir company III to**>
clon of the bridle may sometimes l·· ¦'...f
neutralised by getting the It bei ¦·«

Th·· Bngliah girl of tbe same -rt ar»
In the schoolroom with youngei .?.·1 %
mor.· ,,r i· -- dull woman, h*-r govern· .», «*>

capi for tiia-t.rs (when rh- family I 1 towa Is
the season), her mind'.« only stimulai indila*
lieve the disadvantages of the «.·¦.·¦ -·*··??
enjoyed (?) by English girl* ere «hai II Kf#n:h,
Italian. Spanish and Russia? gli :n tM
matter of sport, where the English uir. s ore* a

plus, she being h re p .t undeve ..p. rl
Boon after her sixteenth ri -h flit

bequeath* her leant) wardrolx -ti»bby
Iro.'ks to her nesl younger »i*ter, i.l r-ipanl««
a ourt gown, six yards long, ai --.»'a «a
suit* and mamma to London for t!,·· » ll.tr»
she be -«.m· ? Is tt, r a* pialnted with her ? :.· r, aad
experiences all that moth· r's 1 -.uurt
as «h·· (poor «lu· k ing) takes all the » untata
rough-and-tumble experiences in - ·.h th*
Am-rlcan has airead} surmount' I at 1 Th*
English girl eventually lives dowi ttaucs·
erles, and. 10 s..m·- extent, overcome* h«-r v*ry r»«l
shyness, and more, evolves, in her early contact wM
her fellows. In an incredibly short .::.«·, u
amount of Individuality and a happy r* .** of
ai.-ti, which are only .»tier inet r.anv
ra: cleverness of her ses lui ; .· I ¦ la
these circumstance« of uprlnging ·:.·! iti "... I
wish any tif your readers v.u., shore ? .¦ ?· ?-Tort
Tribune's opinions would make th« a·-.piai: taBfS
(If he hasn't instances In real lif·· near to -.1 «I
the Miss Mary , 'rook-nd, ? of Lucas M »ri
"Wages of Sin." She Is rli- m..sr perfect , rr.'.oo·
ment I know of th·» typical English µ?t? fresi ht»

est, eeraeot, happy end mood) by turns; sincere»
ways.

It may sound like a pr· || (but [\ ?- ronst
tlon brought by observation of and contact wttt
many people·) here to say that the English girl bel
more sincerity (beert) than the i-r¡.r;s « otti*
nations-at the same time I confess thai h*f
superiority in this point only cat lIok gra««
.Usability where one trie« to bring h,-r Into Hat
With the vivacious and frotl ?? ·.» th tl*
gay and sparkling ¡Tench girl, war, th« \ rlebb
and Aery Russian, with th. proud and my- rtow
Spaniard, etc., who, par excellence, .·:· r.ol pr··
eminently sin I ¦·

I admit, th.-n. that Amerii ans.but I nvi«t ta·
clini.· with them French, Italian, .Spai ird» and
Russian* are more .»harming than the i:: gUsh
bul surely ih.» Intel -' ng ··¦ mai ?:
In what country do you (Ind such sti ? '.'.Ural

partisan* among women aa In Englai \vh*r*
would s man be al his election witho ¦¦ wife'i
or dauahter*s ci* ver tongue In the bun ii .- bun·
ii'-s of can*» isslitg, and when such ? Is «»i*tf
landed In the House, wlin on, *->r S
would be without that wife or d - critb
of his fonali · 0 ilnlons. You r> m« p r th« UB
Karl Beaconsflel 1'.· tribut, to bis -.«. in thil
dedication of "Sybb. She is "the 1 -· itrrm
ot critica, but » perfect wife."
Wh·!··, then, is the dull woman t« f->uB*ïf

N'ot in Amerlc« il agree so fir with ? New-Twl
Tribune), bul also rot in Prance, noi in .ermanj,
not in Italy, Spain or Russia, and noi i:-¿1*b1;
in fact, In «oclery existence for her ¦·.- ·.

it Is social obloquy, anathema, 10 be ill .,»r**to*·
no nation allows its society v. - ?.??
they themselves feel thi-. and ;¦ r 1 «rn t '¦

respect, as well aa for I mhos
from th« world, are cheerful and amu u.> .

and pursue hobble« .,1 .1 nn Infiniti variety of If
tereste, I v. m noi .»·. > ont] 1 of ·*·>

préservation tome write, s.-m... .? -t. son·
loin amateur orchestra* tome letieet
they Join Primrose leagues and Liberal ¡-'-.leratka
associations; they rank them« Ive* In ß lajtth
movements or In the scheme* for t --i-tntst
of the ?.·.The American «:irl enloy« whether ? Is merttw
or unmerited l do not decide; ? '° ?2
readers ¦ high reputation ;· r wli ve » ¡I
to belief thai tir- · r!I*IW«
chiefly on lu r abundant us* turili
always freeh-eo ~, »*·

not on h.r own unbor »\ .1 HoJ
grat.ful on»· la when \ r<»s<*l
In conversation, and leu, .

' n*r*¡J
.-.»?;.-tv deca love ri new phi 1- w wota

or a ti· «r use of «? old 01
'' »k**

give t.» the stagnant mental .ur of ordii iry law*
course!
Ihre, then, In my hum!.',· th* r*'*/*

d'etre of the Amerii in gli l *£
it is hers tor no orti own, pe»
darling·:
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